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W. R. HEARST.

Entered £ the Tost (Tl T New Yurk as
secntil-clnas matter,

SUBSCRITTION RATES,

AND SUNDAY, I'er Month.. ... A0
VIVAX, 1'er Xear.... o= 8400

Whihoat Sunday. 'or Month 4
Withoat Stmday, Per Yeof........ 5000
AT, Alone, 1'%r Year., . ..ooo0an Vajras £1.50

woe fimen the abeve tate= in gt forelgn coun-
Lot exeept Mexico and Canada,
o anior tn secira Attentlon, subeerilisore wish.
s thelr mildressos chonged must give their old
i Well as mew adilress,

Persons desirous of organizing clubs
of =ubscribers for the New York
Journal wiil receive full information
concerning special rates, etc., by ad-
dressing ''Circulation Department, the
New York Journal, New York."”

THE WEATHER.
The affletni fiveorast for to-lny iodleates fair
aeather, protrded Ly ahowers; ceoler, noctherly
wind.

I'p to the present tima Mr. Quay’s
Southern campaign has been confined
to the tarpon off the Florida coast.

Along In the ides of November Mr
Hanna will be startled by the manner
in ‘'which his “obfect lessonsg” come
home to roost.,

It is mafe to infer from the manner
in which he is talking about it that it
will not be necessary to notify Tom

Watson of his nomination.

With & combination of Repuhblicans,
Populisty and gold Democrats down in
Texas, it will be seen that the fight for
“principles,” and against mere “spolis.”
goes merrlly forward.

Npow that Cousin Ben Folsom has de-
clarad for Bryan and free silver, it is
hoped that no one will go so far as to
suggest that the “lunacy' has entered
the Presidential family.

In addition to absenting themselves
from Democratic meetings this year,
the Cleveland office-hdlders are pursua-
Ing a vigorous polley of staying away

_from their officlal posts,

In order to show how thoroughly they
Rave worsted their opponents on the
Ananecial gquestion, the leading Republl-
ern Journals are now turning their
lieavy batteries on “free trade.”

After listening to his own speechess
againat the Income tax, Hon. Bourke
Cockran voted for the bill. It i{s barely
possible that Mr. Cockran wlll convince
himeelf that he Is wrong in the present
instance.

Colonel Watterson's remarks on “fools
&nd frauds” recalls the fact that this
game gentleman made a sensational
prediction in 1882, in which slaughter
houses and open graves figured con-
spledously,

—

sning Poct has dlscovered that

Mr. Bryan has lost votes by every
_#neech he has made. The Evening Post
possesses wonderful abllity for discov-
. ering things that ars not so. "For In-
stance, It suddenly discovered that Me-
‘Kinley was solid on the finaneclal ques-
tlon, and withdrew all its anti-McKin-
_ley pamphlets. It s barely possible that
the Evening Poust is mistaken again.

- With some regret the Journal Is com-
pelled to announce to its myriad read-
ers that it cannot undertake to publish,
or even examine, unsolicited contri-
butions on the money question. Since
thls_ paper assumed the position of De-
mocracy's leading champlon in the
East, it has been overwhelmed with
communications discussing the cur-
reficy issue. Nearly as many urged
the gold theory as preached free silver
—4& fact which showed the recognition
.-—hy the people of the Journal's perfect
falrness In giving adequate space to
. #ach side In ite “Battle of the Stand-
it g@g" The volume of this corfespond-
dj;a, however, has become s0 great
‘that to publish one-tenth of it would
-be impossible, and to critically examine
each letter and article Is out of the
‘guesticn. Hereafter such letters as
contdaln stamps will be speedily re-
turned to their writers. All others will
pe immediately destroyed.

~ PEACE WITH HONOR.

At last the threatenlng Venezuelan
dispute seems to be in a fair way of
settlement. The mythieal 40,000 Brit-
ish subjects” settled west of the Esse-
quibo have been the principal obstacle
to an amicable agreement. The Eng-
‘Hish prople and their Government have
‘had a natural and erelitable meiuctance
to abandon these enterprising compat-
rlots who were subdulng the wilder-
ness under the shadow of the British
flag. But' when they discovered that
the 43,000 British subjects for whom
‘they were asked to fight were a few
‘thousand nomadic negroes, Chinamen
w o indians, who worked In the mines
and clearings for part of each year for
_the benefit of a handful of absentee
speculaiors, this sense of racial loyalty
cooled.

The British Government now seems
willlng to accept an International
commlission empowered to draw a
boundary line, and one that Is not nec-
_essarily to eonfirm England In the pos-
‘measlon of what have heen calied "'set-
M districts”” The Ameérican propo-
witlon was either that the commlssion
should have no Instructions about the
settled districts, or that it it found the
territory of one party in occupation
~ 62 the subjects or cltizens of the other,

wuoh weight and effect should be given
to stieh sceupation “as reason, justice,
‘the rules of International law and the
..q;dﬂu of the particular case may

basls

for arbitration, and if It meet the ap-
proval of Lord Salisbury's Govern-
ment, as Mr. Balfour intimates that |t
does, the oritical stage of the dispute
may be sald to be over. It looks as If
the settlement of the Venezuelan con-
troversy would be the ons ungues-
tinned success of President Cleveland's
gecond Adminlstration. Tt Is the only
case in which he has cut lovse from
the malign influence of his Httle knot
of kitchen favorltes and ranged him-
self in harmony with the feellngs of the
American people, and the only one in
which he has not been betrayved by un-
patriotic adviee into disaster and hu-
miliation. There Is guch a thing as the
Monros Doctrine, after all

THE MEXICAN DOLLAR.

The impertinence of those employers
of labor who are striving to discredit
the movement in favor of the free coin-
age of silver by paying off their men
In Mexican dollars is only equalled by
the shallowness of their argument.
With silver demonetized In the United
States, with the silver dollar as now
coined, standing not as & dollar at all,
but as a promise to pay a dollar—a
mera certificate of indebtedness, In
which there {8 no more need to put a
dollar's worth of sliver than It I neec-
éggary to put a dollar’s worth of paper
in a greenback—in such a situation it
is inevitable that the silver colna of
foreign countries should have here no
more than thelr bullion value,

The Mexlecan dollar is colned for use
in Mexlco, and has shown itself & thor-
oughly serviceable instrument for the
purposes for which it is designed. In
Mexico it buys just as much wheat,
just as much produce, just as much
labor as it dld thirty years ago. And
what is more Important, the Mexican
farmer can buy his dollar with just
the same quantity of wheat or produce,
the laborer gives only the same number
of hours’ work for it as thirty years
ego. Mexico has kept the purchasing
value of her currency stable by free
colnage. Her people enjoy a truly "hon-
est dollar,” because its measuring ca-
pacity, when applled to labor or itas
products, does not vary.

But, people will say, in Mexico wages
are low, the standard of living i= not
high, the nation is not great and pow-
erful and wealthy like the TUnited
States. All true, but more than one
fagctor enters into this situation. It I8
not the use of silver which malkes Mexi-
cgn wages less than those in the United
States, for wages in Germany, France
and Italy, gold standard eountriea all,
also are lower. The character of the
workingman, the efficiency of his labor,
his personal ambition, all are factors
in fixing the rate of wages. Mexican
labor is not energetic, Mexican holl-
days are many, and hours of work
brief. Yet there is among the working
classes of our southwestern nelghbor a
general diffusion of comfort and {nde-
pendence scarcely excelled in the United
States, The peon labor, of which re-
turning travellers tell tales to show
Mexlco's degradation, is not free labor,
and the wages pald to peons are not
a legitimate part of the discussion.
With the use of silver as money,
Mexlco has progressed marvellously
since swift justice was meted out to
Maximlilian for hls effort to destroy
her Hberties. A great war debt has
been funded and reduced. Publle works
have been undertaken. Domestic and
forelgn commerce have ‘wonderfully ex-
panded. The sllver dollar which the
“gold bug' employers ridicule has pald
for all, and with Its aid Mexico, desplte
the obstacles of a tropical elimate and
an enervated people, has prospered
and grown strong.

A SURE THING IN CRITICISM.
If any misgulded silverite should im-
agine himself Invulnerable to criticlsm
he may as well abandon that delusion.
The Ewvening Post has discoversd a
way of catching the miscreants under
any conceivable circumstances, When
they are of merely ordinary attain-
ments it ridicules thelr “ignorance.”
When thelr attainments are extraordl-
nary it intimates *hat they are crazy,
President Andrews, of Brown Univer-
slty, cannot be accused of Ignorance
without subjecting the ecritic to con-
tumely, and so the Post playfully re-
marks that his course "in favoring the
free colnage of silver by the TUnited
States, without the ‘'consent' of any
other nation, Is so singular as to make
it charitable to belleve that his much
learning on this subject has affected
his mental balance.”

There you have it. If you do not
know everything there is to know
about the money questlon you are too
ignorant to discuss {f. If you do, your
much learning has made you mad.
You are caught going or comlng, and
¥ou may as well admit at the start
that you are not fit to dlscuss finance
unless you have Imbibed your ideas
from “Coln’s Financlal Fool."

THE MANAGER AND THE MAN-
AGED.

The mission of the manager Is now
€0 Important a one that without this
functionary any public man is about]
on a level with a ship without a rud-
der or a kite without a canda) appen-
dage. As a rule the publle man, no
matter in what walk he {s found, 1is

notad more for the force or prowess

that has won him recognition than fer

This s an eminently seusible

that subtle quallty of diplomacy that|serve,

is the life preserver warranted to en-
able him to withstand the rude buffet-
Ing of the sea of fame.

The pugllist owes his success in the
ring to the effortd of his manager to
keep him out of it, and to prevent his
too freguent indulgence In the twin
diversions of the jJaw and pen, because
his little hands were never made for
epistolary exerclse, and his jow was
made to protect him agalnst the fists of
his opponent, even as his long neck
was given him to enmable him to duck
under the parabolie turnlp which some
hypercritical auditor projects at him
from the top gallery of the theatre,
After a while the servant girl will have
her manager, who will see that the
golden privileges of the afternoon off
and the use of her mistress's bonnets
and gowns are included in the con-
tract. And it will be to the servant
girl's pecunlary profit to enlist the ser-
vices of a manager, even if she has
to divide equally with him her earn-
Ings, as does the pugllist with hi=
kesper. It will be observed that the
Napoleon of Canton has a manager In
that uncanny and wuncouth orchld In
human form, ellphemfstloﬂ.ll)’ known
by the general title of Mark Hanna,
who will. probably succeed in keep-
ing him out of trouble and the White
House at the same tlme, and de-
feat his own object in plugging his
protege’'s jaws llke those of a lobster
in the public mart. Soc carefully is
he managed that he is really more
managed against than managing, and
Is not allowed to speak even when
spoken to. The Canton Napoleon will
probably not be allowed by his tralner,
who I8 now breaking him lke a
hunting dog for the Full campalgn,
to make a public address until the
county falrs open, when he can dodge
the issues of the campaign and de-
Hght and educate the neck-whiskered
contingent with his agricultural disser-
tations upon the apotheosis of the Rus-
sian tournip (but not the Russian cam-
palgn) and the fusing of the sea cow
and the Bermuda onlfon into the grand
concrete symphony of corned beef hash.
These Horatian remarks will float on
the crisp air of Autumn from one end
of the ecountry to the other, and have
such an effect upen the voting public
that on the day after election the
Adonis with the pink plush face will
either have to look out for a new
champion to manage or seek the ser-
vices of some one to manage hils own
imperial corporaosity.

SENATOR SHERMAN'S SPEECH,

Senator Sherman’'s speech on the
{gsues of the campalgn—which, by the
way, he read from MB.—is what might
be expected of a “financler” who, In his
long public life, has occupled pretty
nearly every concelvable position on
the money question. It abounds in such
unsupported assertlons as that tha de-
preciation of sllver bulllon was due to
increased production—the fact being
that the check to production did not in
the slightest degree arrest the fall in
the price of sllver. It is full of appeals
to the “honor" of the people to see
that the United Btates meets its obll-
gations in full, and by obligations Sena-
tor Sherman means the payment in
gold only—which must be bought at
heavy cost from those who have cor-
nered It—of bonds which are made pay-
able in coin, and which Congress by
formal wvote has declared payable in
sllver, if such be the desire of the Sec-
retary of the Treasury.

Like &1l of his faction, Senator Sher-
mén Is more adept at attacking the free
colnage theory than in offering any
remedy for the existing ilis of the cur-
rency system, which have plunged the
Natlonal Government into debt and
have brought upon the country a period
of Industrial stagnation and commer-
clal distress of unprecedented dura-
tion. “Let us maintain silver and gold
at par with each other at the legal
ratio of 18 to 1 until a conference among
nations ecan prescribe common stand-
ards Pr value,” is hls only suggestion
of a programme, Nobody better than
Senator Sherman knows the hopeless-
ness of walting for an International
agreement In which England must play
the leading part, and by which Eng-
land alone would be the loser., John
Bull 18 not making sacrifices for clvi-
Hzatlon's sake. And the Senator knows,
too, that we are not keeping silver and
gold at par under the present system.
The silverdollar Is a mere governmental
note of hand—a promise to pay a gold
dollar, Under the existing practice It
niight as well be stamped on aluminum
or printed on paper. There {8 no sug-
gestlon of that bimetalllsm which s
eulogized in the Republican platform
in the present practice. It is gold mon-
ometalllsm pure and simple, and gold
monometallism is the system which
Sherman, Mark Hanna and the rest
of the prophets of plutocracy hope to
fasten indefinitely upon the natlon.

Up to the present time Mr. Hanna's
ecampaign tactics have consisted in
throwing men out of work and passing
the hat. And this is being done under
the guise of educating the voters.

The Indlanapolis conference and ths
prospect of a literal collection of cam-
palgn funds have attracted the atlen-
tlon of several thrifty statesmen; who

would very much like to particlpate in

the work of preserving the mation's
eredit at & reasonable rate per jpre-

A Week’s Politics.

Hy 8§, L. Moffeit,

I bave notleed with miuveh iuterest the
fervld assaults of the Hev. Dr. MacArthar
and other clerleal defenders of law, prop-
erty and the eztablishedl order of soclety
upon the subverslve doctrines of the Chi-
cago platform. Bur there !s another plat-
form, &tlll more revolutionary, which they
seem to have overlooksd. This oversight
ts notural, for the zealots who profess Itz
Incendlary =entiments are fir removed
from the respectable elréles ornamerted
by the politleal clergy. Tt may be
worth while, however, to quote a part of
It, to show that Jangetrous ecounomic and
social delustons are not confined to the

organization that nominated Mr, Hryan. It
runs ke this:
“We hold that If any man wounlil be

perfect, he must sell all he has and give to
the poor, and It Is our unalteralile convie-
tlon that It Iz easler for n eamel to go
through the eye of a needle than for a rleh
man to enter Into the kingdom of God.
“We condemn the prictier of laylog op

tronsures on earth, and bolkl that a good | dlfcomifiture of the enemy beyond nuy pos-
tnke no thonght for thesille donubt, 3
morrow, but let the morrow take thought | yader with an admigsion ticket entitling

citizen shonld

for the things of itself.

“We desire that our debts may DLa for-
glven and we pledge ourselves reclpro-
enlly to forgive our debtors.

“We malintaln that'ic is the duty of every
man to glve to him that asketh, and that
he should not turn away from him thut
would borrow.

“We denounce the conduet of the seribes
and Phorisees, hypoerites, who devour
wldows' bouses, and for n pretence make
long prayer, ‘and we prediet that for tliesa
procesdings they will receive the greater
damnation,

“We belleve that It Is the duty of any
eltizen whose cloak has been taken awny
to tender his doat In addition. and when
any man has been forcibly deprived of his
goods, be should refraln from asking them
ngaln.

“We call the attention of ¢apltalists to
the faet that It 18 their duty to lend, hop-
Ing for nothing agalin,

“We arralgn the legal professlon on the
ground that lawyers lade men with bur-
dens grievous to be borne, while they
themselves touch not the burdens with one
of thelr fingers.

“We proclalm the urgent need of a re-
form in the Judlelary, g8 evldenced by the
well known case of n judge whlch feared
not God, nelther regnrded man,

“We view with alarm the love of money,
which we regard as the Toot of all evil

*We conslder It advisable for rich men

to go to, as well as to weap and howl for |

thelr miseries that shall come upon thewm.
Thelr riches nre corrupted and their gor-
ments are moth-eaten. Thelr gold and sll-
ver I8 eankered, and the rost of them shall
be a witness napgalnst them and shall
eiat thelr flesh as it were with fire. They
have Heaped treasure together for the last

THOSE FAMOUS SUPPRESSED EDITORIALS.

The edltorlgls of which the fellowing are excerpts, #fre alleged to have been

written prematurely under the Impression
Their suppression was a matter ol pecessity

“The Sublimnted Larynx.”
[New York Sun.)

* Owing to the strong land breege, the
tide yan out m trifle stronger thun usnul, perhaps,
If It didn't, It was no favlt of the Boy Orator's.
2ome one reported B8 we went to press that
Diana-on-the-Tower was sofering from  dizal-
ness, owling to the terrllle spin the boe of winds
turned loose fn the hall below had given her,
THis teport is probably eorrect, for the subli-
miuted Incynx certalnly got there with both feet,
Some fastldions | proesaut objf 1 to the
force of the breeze that Oratorlal Bl stirred
up o the Garden; but, pshaw!  You can’t have
siich eloquence as Bil's without wind. Which
reminds ua that the blowing out ef the upen
windows of the reporfer’s nots boolks necessirily
deprives onr i} of the melancholy plessure
of readlog Bi's speech—those who Hatened belng
#o dazed by Its eloquence that they eouldn't re-
member 8 word of It,  Bruvo, Billl  1f you
only posseased the power of focussing that mar-
vellpus acolinn note of yours, It might possibly
blow you into the White House,

“Them's Our Sentiments.”
{New York Herald.]

By courtesy of the Sun, we aro able to present
our readers with its leading editorinl on the
morning of 1ta oviginal publication, lostend of
the day after, ns heretofore.  The Son says:

*Owing to the strong land breeze, the tide
man out a trifle stronger,'' ete., ete.

When you see it in the Sun, it's our sentl-
maents,

Missed the Chunce of Hin Life.
{New York Tribime.)
Mr Bryan's futsl gift of empty eloquence was
observed at its best—or at its womsi—lust night,

days. The hive of the laborers who have
renped down thelr flelds, which 1s of them
kept back by frand, erieth, and the cries
of them which have reaped are entersd into
the enrs af the Lord of Sabaoth.”

1 owe an apoloiy. to Mr. Hanoa's clergy
for quoting this palnful farvago of ¢conomle
heresy, disregard for the rights of prop-
erty and disvespect for the judlclary. It I8
evidlent that the framers of this plaiform
never had the advantnge of sifting under
the shadow of a modern Christian pulplt,
It Is equally evident that the puiplt, at
least of the Hanns brand, has never been
Infected by these anarchieal teachings:
The suthors of them had conshlemble
credlt In rellglous cirtles some years ngo,
but it wonld be Interesting to see thelr
confuston If they should encounter the
Rev, Dir. MacArthur.

After the Bryan meetlng the other nlght

thera 18 no longer any occasion to worry
| about const defences. The garrison of po-
{licemen that defended Madison Squate (Gir-
| /den ngainet the assaults of a desperate
:pnpulnm could he depended upon to repulse
'!any forelgn foe If we wished to put the
1=

we conld provide svery

hint to reserved quarters in the elty.

Mix Mixed Up Consclence.

WWhich war are yon solng tp vote, for gold or
silver?"” asked on Ingenuous mann of A perfect
stranger, the other das, on f ferryhont.

“1 Jen't know,' veplied the steanger.
great deliberation,  “'T really don't know.'

“ifin account of the mixed up stnfa of affairs?"”
asked the other man, who wns loteént upon
learning the truth.

“No, on dcconnt of my consclonte—you see my
consclence 15 all mixed up.”

“How Is it thit your conscience comes to be
mized pp?" neked the other man, bound fo fol-
low up His lead.

“Rocnuse during
paitter.'”

“ls your consclonce mized up s that ym
don’t know how fo vote just beenuse you palnt
|dnring the day? Why don’t you palnt at nlght
|nnd yomix 143"
| “peccusc nt night I am a musician, and 1
| ennnot muke up oy mind Just how T should
[vote. 1 want to be consistent, and dp the right
thing Ly my country and myself, and never feal
that 1 liare pot meted Hke a patriof, but 1
don't sée how I am golng o do 1t.°"
| *fm weeount of thess professions of painting
| and musle?'" nsked the other, ralrly hrluuin;
with Impatient ourlosity.

“Exactly,'’ replied the stranger. You see,
|In the dox time I paint the portralts of Me-
| Kinley and Bryan sgainst time for the banners
that hang neross the sirects, and I plhy on the
i R ¥ U
A S e oy
what m!uﬁnm)' consclence ap #o thiat 1 sone-

[times think my only way out of the difficulty
will te to vote the Protibitlon ticket.

A COlean Record.

[Detrolt Tritmme:

The affirt to precipitate o scuffle botween Mer.
Bryan and his past s thus far without avall.

with

the day time T am a

'slon and

Let Them Toss for It
[Philadelphla Press.]
SFamtt Walesn and Sewnll should settle it by
fossing Up & penny.

thit Mr. Bryan was not a regsoning beiug.
when the writers discovered thelr mistake,

serapod & fow facts and figures together Into an
argument, 1t would have been different.  But
gucl 18 not the custom with bor orators—from
the Platte.
“Meaningless, High = Sounding
Phrasces.”
[New York Press]

* * ¢ Protectlon and sound money are what
the eountry necds, and If the Boy Wonder from
the Plitte eould only be induced to play o twa
menths' engagement In Madlson Squure Garden
he wanld help along the good ¢aise tremendots-
Ir.  There {8 nothlng lke meaningless, high-
sounding phirases to fll the ears of Spclallsts and
Populists, and keep them out of milzchlef,

“Arguments, Not Grandiloguence.”
[New York Advertiser.]

New York his henrd Mr. Bryen and lives to
tell the tnls, A huondred years age, hils prro-
technleal manner of cnumerating impressive com-
monplices might bave won him the ploudits of
thé metropolls.  Possibly wa were nearer the
level of Nebrashn standnrda of orntory then thin
we are wow, and would have beon fooled fnto
belleving that the flling of our ears meant also
the flling of our mimds, Go back to Nebraska,
Mr. Bryan. Fnets and figores are what we
wont; ‘arguments, not grondiloquence.

“The Apotheosized Mouth.”
[Evening Sup.]
. Beyond u few ruptures in the roof,
and o light/ bulging of the side wnlls, Madison
Square Gapden suffered no perceptilbile Injury

from Its encounter with = the apotheosized
motith, * * *
His “Diatant Blare”
[Commerelal Advertiser.)
- ® =

New Yorkers sre o thlnking people, =

SWELTERING FATHER KNICKERBOGKER

IN A SOU'WESTER.

{From the Chieago Tritune.)
N. B.—The Tribune was enlightened too Info to suppress anything.

Wa had been charitable enough to hope that he

did pot deserve the eritiet that p 1ed him.,

We helleve in enconrnging young men. We were

willing to glve Mr. Bryun s ehance to redeem

himself, and we, therefore, went to Mr_u!lnu'

Baoare Garden last nlght, with the fixed purpose
of immortalizing in these columns nny aceldental

gleama of logieal reasoning whivh might miracu-

Tously emannte from so unilkely n source. With
this landable inntion we sat tl 1 a
memornble torrent of wonds, falke metaphors and
glittering genernlities, hoping even ngalust hopo
for o fact or a flgnre that would lioger In the
memory. But Mr. Hrynn was not squal to the
emergency. Ho misaed bis grest epportunity.

“We Told You So."
[(New Yark Times,)

* & & We kpew how it wonld be, snd having
more finportant tasks at hand than that of Us
tening to a stcceasion of wearlsome platitudes,
we were not preseut personally,  Spreadsengle

eloquonee, melliffluons sophlstrles, and ear-tick-

ling mAstaphors may be nll pight out In Nebriekn,
hut they don't go in this community. Now, If
the Boy Ofstor hiad gone to the encyclopedlus uud

J peitted i pamphict form, and 1s now for sile ot

reflective peapls, n pesple who, boving the faots,
pro and eon, placed before them are enpable of
deducing from them the truth. The blatant
blare of Mr. Bryon's trumpet mo doubt filled
tho enrs of the groundlings, but it challonged the
reasoning powers of nons.

A Blast from Headquarters,
[Mail and Expresa.]
=1y Let the boy erntors nesuil the quiver-
ing alir of Madlson Square Garden from this il
doomeday; ot them send women into hysterics,
and ecapture schoolbors with thelr speclous elo-
quence, thinking men are still for sound woney
and protection, and, by the great horn spoon,
they shall have them!
An Objeet Lesason,
[Bvenlog Post.]
® & ® Mr, Btyan, having mode his great
orntorlenl Onsco, w0’ confidently antleipated, those
present ot Madlson Square ‘Garden 1ust! night
will tury with rellef to the Eveolng Post's

“Froe Oolnsge Cataclymn,' which hos béen

Tammany Tim Locates
His Friend Grovef.

Buzzard's Bay by o Bea, Agg 101
eouldn’t stand for it no longer, so I skates
over to note how Grove ls sizin® up.
“{an youse glve 1 sucker 4' steer for
Gray Gables?' I says to a natlf who seems
to be toutin® 4" game for strangers.

D! natdf glyes me 4" tip, an’ away I points
for Grove's joint. Tt's d' folst tlme I goes
nginkt Grove in prlvate, an’ T'm a little
Ienry as to how much of a hit It makes,

It aint a minute after "'m Inglde 4 gates

before 1 eollides wid n fiy cop. I tumibles
to.d" guy an' his graft ' second I gets
me lnmps on to hime Bot bein® o deteetif,
of colif=e he don't tumble to me, A fiy cop
i8 ensy money that way. Change vour speks
an' he'll pever know yon twlet,
“What 4" youse clalm for your game?"
says d' fly cop, tryin’ to cor'gate his brows
an' suw 4 seare off on to me. But I'm on to
his front; stech bluffs s aged, an® don't go
wld Tamrmany Tim,

“Me name’s Tammany Tim," I says. “I'm
an ald pal of Grove's, So turn him out, 1
wiants ro converse wid him on pol'ties.'

"Aint youse n dynamiter?' says the fy
oop,

“Not on your Iifi,” I remnrks. “You
ean search me.
*Youse "Il do.'" he says,

“That's the stull,” 1 retorts, on' chases
by to 4" Gray Gubles crib,

There's thirty fly cops, I learns, whose
graft It |2 to glve assasslns ' merry chase
when they comes plrootin’ about Girove. Bo
for no assassing has showed up. But never
mind; there's a reception ecommities all
Hued out o give 'em ' play of thelr llves
when they does blow o,

I locates Grove on @' back stoop; Thur-
ber s fannin' him. Thorber leoks slek.

“How's she stackin® up®* 1 Inqulres: *Ts
It o case of velvel, of he youse In 4° holes"

"Tim," snys Grove, “I'm out of pol'tics,
Don't ask me nothin'.' After waltin' a bit,
be snys: “What's HiI doin'? Lugin' dend,
I s'pose'”

“HIIl alut batted an eye nor wagged an
edr sinee 4* convention,” I replies; “bhut he
gives me ' quiet bunch on o' side he's
goln' to be in for Bryan,™

“Hill's too dead eunnln',” says Grove, at
the same time sendin' Thutber for d' can-
teen.  “HII overplays. Now he's comin’
out for Bryan, an' he's goln® to out lonse
for silver; but he'll stand off il d' lansy
purp's beefed to foree up his priee,”

“What pries Is Dave out for? [ nsks,

*0h, he wants to glve d' show when Bry-
an Is in, see!" goes on (irove. “Dave don’t
want dough; that alnt it. But he's out for
a Cab'net place; an’ is half nutty to boss
" campnign, nn' ke t'inks 4" way o kotoh
on I8 to hang off lke he's half a dozen
minds to thrun ' whole gnmp. It's Dave's
system,”

“Who's goln® to elaw off a winner in all
this®” I asks. I wants to ring him off on
EIL

“Brynn,” he replles: “it's dough to diph-
therln d' mug from d' Platte is goln® to he
me suceessor, | SHver has got' ' peaple,
an' youse ean't stop ‘em.  It']l b Bryan,*

“How bees yon goln' te stand on g3 1
asks, 4 )

“That's wlhere I'm dead ernfty,” says
Grove, an' for an Instant he brightens.
“That's wlere me scheme fs fine ne sllk,
':I',‘!m._ I afnt goln' In on the deal at all; 1
passes It up. 1 wont talk, ant T want
yote. for neither of d' dubs Ivolved. That
leaves me inslde @ puarty brenstwdi'-l:'s. sep?
Tn 1900 theyl viile chasin' th me Hke 'm
auother Cinelunatus, an' want to run me
for Prés'dent agii.  I'm d' man of des
tiny."

“L see,” T says.  "“Yoo're goln® to play
your hand clost to your three-sheet, an' lay
low for 1000,

“Ioam,'" replles Grove.  “I'm goin' to
skin me cards derd careful, an' every time
It's me deal 'l woik a bug on ‘em besides,
You can put me down for 100, an' no fail.
ure. It'll be a cold day four yonrs from
now if I gets left.”

“But If you aint goln' to quit gq° party,"
I says, “how about Eckels an' ' Carlisle
klds, an’ all 4" rest of them edekoo hold-
ups? Theys elther declarin® for MeKinley,
or fomentin® a gold break ot Indianapolls—
every sucker of "em?"

“They takes d' wink from me, Tim"
suys Grove. ]
—MeKinley or Bryati—an' (t's Bryan as It
lays, anyliow, Be sendin’ them stiffs off
to bolt Bryan makes dend sure none of
‘e will be standln’ In for &8 nom'nation In
1000, see?  It's o' thrun-down for 'em, an'
mnkes It & snap for me—a sort of walkover
whon d* time arrives.”

Then Grove aské me where Hoke Smith
ls, in* what's he doin’,

“He's romancin® 'ronnd In North Cara-
Iina o' Inst line 1 gets on him," 1 tells him,

“He tosses me In bls resignation d* other
dny,"” says Grove, “an' I esn see ho'y hot.,
Il put a cvimp inta him before It's over
for that, too. He #0ys, a8 An excuse, that
he goes honks wid Crisp when they's Joint
debatin’, that he'd be for silver if d* Georgy
primaries goes ngln gold. I'm figgerin® ho
wanted to make that promise. It was Lils
way of surrenderin’. Hoke was ridin® for
a fall,  But I'll Gx him, Il donate him
f Jolt before 4° snow bLlows that'll brenk a
few of hls alats.'”

Then he asks me what d' gang Is sayin’
to sliver in gen'rhl, an' when 1 lays it off
to him that d' entlre push I8 for sllver, he
can't belleve it. '

“That's right,” I declares. "Balld aliver,
every one of 'eni; not an orlde guy or gold
galopt among ‘em.”

That was all. At 4 finlsh Grove gives
me d' langold mit, an' I scerews me nut.
D' trouble wild Grove Is, ns I tinks to me.
self, ns I echnges meself away, he's dead
off on 4' peeps, sea? He t'Inks theys stuck
on gold., Grove Is llke n horse turned
roupd in 1ts stall. . Tt's got Its tall In 4"
tecd box an' wonderin' where a' bay is.”

A Name for the Pooh-Poohs,
[(From the Dally News.]

The néwspapers who fancy that the ward
Popocrat Is an opprobrl avord nre mistaken,
for when traced to Hs derivatlon it means
a2 mwinn devoted to the best Interests of the com-
mon peaple. A Wall Stroet excluiive golil stand-
ard man whp pooh-poohs the common people
{5 on the other hand entitled te be termed p
T'oohposhicmt.

A Pleasant Position,
[1lonston (Texas) Post.]

nnllstle power 1o Eastori politles heveiftor,
Does Anybody Know?
[Noshville American.]

Dons Hon.

the low price of. elc., ete.

J

“It outs ho lee which gots o

o iz old face to other employ In ofher

The New Yok Jonrnsl's great fght for the
people this year 18 golng to moke It the jour-
|

How Doc Tubetville,
Jockey, Rose to Fam

The evaluilon of o Jockey 13 one of tha
sheangest thilgs In the ever chunging for-
tunes of the rice conrse. Oile lizy afletrnoon
back i 1802, 1 was sittlng In n box stall
on the Oakiand track watching the feeding
process of a blg bay eplt from whom the
stable expeetpd muck. He was already a
stake winper, and being the only money-
getter In g rather tndifferent lot of thor-
oughbreds, he was the obe thing aboot
whleh' the stable Interest centered, e
stood knee deep In the ‘golden straw mingh-
fng away. The top half of the stall door
wis open, letting In a flood of Cailtornis
sunshine, Absorbed In the eolt, T was
startled by n shadow falling across tha
gtraw, and looked np to see a little, old,
wizened, earncst face hung over the top
af the lower door. With wondering. ad-
wiring eves the face was rogurding the
eolt, seelng me not at all, T watched the
face ns It watehed (he horse, and fattered
Yy thiz new devotee to the bennty of the
bay, 1 spoke to the face.

“How (o you ke him?"'

AL righir!

“Know sanything about horses?"
“Nope,™"

“How would you llke to ride one of that
kind "

“Purty well, I guess."

The door apened at my show of friendll
ness, and in wilked the queerest spechmen
of diminutive hinmanity. He must have
been tip-toelng oll that time at the doot, so
smnll was he. Tie had on & cont that
dragged If the steaw beblnd him as he
walked, a paly of trousers rolled half a
dozen thines to glye his feet exit to the
ground, a Httle white siouched hat throush
whose rtents the disgordered halr stuck
out Wke rank weed. But that same hale
roughly frumed n resolute, serlous face,
yoars older than the hody: The lnd sat
lilm down In the straw and resumed his
witehlng of the colt, with an occasional
glunce al me.

By and, by the cook anbonnced dlnner,
the early dinner of a thaclng stable, The
lad followed me down to where another
box stall had been converted fnto a dining
room, and sitting alongside half a dozen
dther Loys, who regarvded him contempto-
cugly, ate long awd heartily. T left him
there ‘and forgot him untll slong Inte In
the nlfternoon it ecams “walking tima™
when the horses take an hour of slow
treading aronnd the stable walking ring.
When the “string’” came out the trniner
had swnng the lad on to an old mare of
quiet proclivities, and he dropped In at
ihe tall of the procession, sitting the
mare lke n cavalry officer. That s not
a raclhg sent, bat It 1§ ‘@ graceful one,
and he looked a new part wlth the pride
of his positlon upon him.

That wns the beginuing, Without mora
ado the neweomer soberly jolned the other
boys In the night bedding down, and then
Hlmiself went to bed in the straw of & stail.
Next morilug he was n o stable boy with
pltehfork and broom, cleaning up whils
the “string” was dolng Its gallops on the
tenek, He dldn’t relish that side of the
husiness. and sald so to the tralger. Next
doy he went pnl the teack for the walking
exercise, and the nest trotted and eantered
one of the bunch. i :

Withlit ten days he was aliowed fo “send
one atong” through the stretch, and ha
sat the horse. nt speed with the same
firm, although Incoprect seat which jio
had adopted In the walking Ting, and the
Aorse rin Kinllly fof fim: After thar he
wis one of the reguiar eserclsing boys,
and ‘a0 good -one. He welghed not mors
than seventy pounds and his hauds wers
Hght, ns hotsemen say. Three or four
weeks! went by, during which time he
nd pecumulated a sult of eléthes which
tonched  him  sometwhere  besldes  the
shoulders, and he hegan to get restless,
The vagabond, or something, In him had
spoken. He eyed me furtively at fimes,
Then one day he approached nie in his
grave, dignifled way.

“When uare you goin' to let me ride &
race " I

“0Onh, you've got to do a lot of galloplng
before you know what a stirter looks
ke, :

Disappointed but not discouraged, he
went back to his morning galloping, and
learnod how to ride with a shorter stirrup,
how to take a good hold of n horse at
specd, nnd all those delicate things: in Taes
horse lding. which are so essentlnl. His
opportunity eame not long after. The rae-
ing senson apened and the first day lind an
owners' handieap on the programme. In
an owners' handieap the owner puts what-
over weight he lkes on his horse. Natur-
ally he puts up the lightest he can find.
We had a black mare in the barn who had
lately been ghowing a disposition to mn
gome, and she was entered. The faomous
Goraldlne was amonyg the list. Others; Tast
but less famous, were carded,

Custing about for a light boy, the trainer
snld, “Why not the new boy?" and the
new hoy it was. Told to put on the col
and make wolight for Aevolite In the thi
race, his gravity became almost ridienjous.
There wasn't a pale of jockey trousgrs
in the bdrn to fit him, and a palr wis
borrowed. The jacket nnd cap envelopsd
bim In & cloud of color. He was dot &
graceful flgure cantering down past the
judges’ stand and crowd, but he was digul-
fled always. We dlin't expect to be any-
where nenr the money with Geranlding In
there, but the new boy hnd no notlon of
doing other than winning. He rode to the
post, turned his mnare In line with the
others, and walted for the signal

When the starter gave 1t the mare wa
turned half avound, Geraldine was tangled
up bellud her, aud the new boy Whs
lopking the wrong way for the flag. When
he ecame to himself the fleld was
yards away and racing. He gave one look
at the heels of the bunch and set sall
after them. Geralding went with him.
That rear puir roced lke o team. The new
boy was almost lying on thé niare's neck
and eyery jump brought lim a nolch nearer

the gap Wi too blg. Ope of the field won,
Gernldine was second and the hl_nek-_:ﬂ_u_‘pl
third. But the winner bad tied the record.
for the distance, and Geraldipe and the
black mare had run the last half mils at
n shade better than record time. As the
boy wnlked down lo the stable, stralning
nndor the welght of bis saddle, one of the
lads saluted him withi
“Well, kid, they Dbeat you.'

Without a change of fedture, and utterly

lz:'wtlnq hik grievous tistake nt the oﬁe’,

he sald: *Yes, but dld yon gce them %Im
grora hung up thered” |

Tt was the Inception of a jockey caresr.

In after days when le had ridden. man,

winners, he took his grave manner nan‘ i

{ H

leirned mach; sent money home to a mother

soniewhere in the Bast] got his' name in the
papers an oectslon of anddle W

nil the other day  arifted unt_no%n

amsung out of the West to put & g o
the winner of a fortune and a Fo

My pleturesque friend of the long ago!
land afternoon was Boc Tpberyil
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to the fiylng ones out there In front. But = '-“'-"_--_
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